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much to Homer in invention, he more excelled
him in his admirable judgment He drew the
passion of Dido for JEneas, in the most lively
and most natural colours that are imaginable.
Homer was ambitious enough of moving pity, for
he has attempted twice on the same subject of
Hector's death; first, when Priarn and Hecuba
beheld his corpse, which was dragged after the
chariot of Achilles; and then in the lamenta-
tion which was made over him, when his body
was redeemed by Priam; and the same persons
again bewail his death, with a chorus of others
to help the cry. But if this last excite com-
passion in you, as I doubt not but it will, you
are more obliged to the translator than the poet;
for Homer, as I observed before, can move rage
better than he can pity. He stirs up the irascible
appetite, as our philosophers call it; he provokes
to murder, and the destruction of God's images;
he forms and equips those ungodly man-killers,
whom we poets, when we flatter them, call
heroes; a race of men who can never enjoy
quiet in themselves, until they have taken it
from all the world. This is Homer's commenda-
tion ; and, such as it is, the lovers of peace, or
at least of more moderate heroism, will never
envy him. But let Homer and Virgil contend
for the prize of honour betwixt themselves; I
am satisfied they will never have a third eon-
current I wish Mr. Congreve had the leisure
to translate him, and the world the good nature
and justice to encourage him in that noble
design, of which he is more capable than any
man I know. The Earl of Mulgrave and
Mr. Waller, two of the best judges of our age,
have assured me, that they could never read
over the translation of Chapman without in-